CONFESSIONAL

Some of the customs which still obtain in Se-
ville strike the foreign taste as peculiar. For ex-
ample, you meet a pretty girl in the street, and,
instead of passing her by with one admiring
glance, you pause and say, so as to be heard,
"Que monisima es!" "How delicately beautiful
she is!" or "What perfect eyes!11 or "What dl"
vine feet!" Do not be afraid; your beauty will
acknowledge the compliment either by a grace'
ful inclination of the head, or, better still, by the
quick blush which suffuses neck and forehead
with crimson, or by one glance of the dark eyes.
Happy land! in which a compliment constitutes
a claim to kindness, and admiration is one of the
means by which love is won! To English ears the
story of how Walter Raleigh gained Queen Eliz;a'
beth's favor seems somewhat far-fetched. Who,
in our days, would think of throwing his cloak
over a puddle in order that a queen might cross it
dry-foot? But in Andalusia this custom still pre-
vails. Here it is not even necessary to await the
opportunity of a puddle. Throw your overcoat
boldly down before any pretty girl, and stand be-
side it with bowed head; of a surety you will not
miss your reward. Quietly she will bow in recog'
nition of your compliment, and her eyes in elo-
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